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With his Pimpthe Lord Gray. 
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To FT APY, ot ot Ayr Fames' Figg, 


1. 


Ive thouſand Pound for Jemes the Scot, 
That ucez'd out the Garbiſh and Guts of 
the Plot, 
The Roaring Cannons did fright him away, 
Yet Lumley (ecured his Pimp the Lord Gy; 
Ferguſon with his Preaching Tools, 
Was fairly KilPd with his Knaves and Fools, 
King James will ſhew them who'tis thatRules, 


_ © "While the Whigs look as Muddy as A dnighe 


IL 


- Brave Feverſham, and Grafton did ſtand, 
ij Tron pee d Oz/ehorp*s worthy Command; 
d the Rebels like Thieves draw near, 
. Ar One in the Morning, &re Day did appear ; 
Yet all was in readineſs took the Alarms, 
The Word was given to Arms, to Arms : 
TheCannons ſweetMuſick, the Soldiers charms 
Whilſt Mays was Aſſiſtant _ Rebels and 
_ ( harms. 


Brave Albamarle lay fair for their Flight, 
And Beaford inBriftol {cour'd the Kings Right: 
As ſoon as ever the Day did appear, 

Brave Pembrook fell foul o'th* Rout in the Rear, 
Then began the ſtrels of the Fray, 


God Curſe me quoth Graz; if longer I ſtay, 
'T never before ſaw ſo Bloody a Day. 
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hen Monwoorh cry'd out, O Gr ray 
Stand by me chis Brunt and TI Kiſs th 
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> er Wapato fol, IRon home to be dreſt : 
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Gray turn'd Tails, with his Horns made away: F Knights of the Garter inſtaled in haſt ; 
| Lord Kyeper, and Secretaries of State, x, F £ 
Made under a Hedge, at his Court without Gatez'7 

+ The George and Starr without i; 


We ; Pr fr Jams De tl heme hoigdens,. 
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27 
Gray ſwore Dama me, thou'lt i me 2 Auhis _— Court, given ander a Hedge. 


The Kings Army, both Horſe and Foot, (B 
Fought throu "the Rebels through y d 
And Cut down the Enemies, all that ſtood, * * 
Then Monrmonth ran foremoſt ,& thought i it was ; 
wa 


V., 


This was the ſucceſs of our fine hings 
Thar came for _ uer the pad ir — 
WioleCommanders & Soldiers ſooner would 
{0 the Field of Honour thanever to' fiye; 
We all their Standards there did gain, 
And all rheir Cannons add to our Train, 
While our Army doth flouriſh upon the iF 
Wiukh Trophies of Honour, and laſting me. © 
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And now they. are beating the Buſhes to find, | 

' AKung thar lefr all his great Champions rehing 
Who k b'd the Churches i in three ny, 
And Raviſt'd Young Virgins within the lame; | 
Three Golden'Bibles in his Fla 

Three Hackney Whores and his running 
True Proteſtant Princeof which Presbitert brag! 
Is catch'd under a Hedge in a louſie rag 
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K II. 
A fair Concluſion of *King in the Wef, 


Fools not deſerving a Porters 
the King of the Gipfies, tuch'd 
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